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I was born June 7, 1912, here at Midway, a son of August Karl 
Kohler. He was born in Bern, Switzerland, and when grandfather was 
converted to the church, he brought his family here to Midway. My 
father was 7 years old. My mother's name was Eliza Lehmann. She was 
born in a dugout in Snake Creek. Her parents had immigrated from 
Switzerland here two weeks before her birth. When she was born her 
mother died and she was taken as a small infant into the home of John. 
U. Wintsch and raised as a foster child. They never adopted her-just 
raised her a foster child. Her blood maiden name was Laneman and her 
father and mother were married here and I was born the third child, 
the second son of the family. I was born the first child as my father 
‘returned from his mission to Switzerland. There was a total of eight 
children in our family (fathers). 


Mother grew up and probably was baptized as a routine matter in 
the family of those who raised her, the Wintsch family, and dad was 
baptized after he got here, after they immigrated from Switzerland. 


I don't know the names of the missionaries. We might could find 
it but I have never heard of the missionaries that converted them. 
Maybe they could be found in the histories around in the family. 


Dad run a small farm here, but he also worked in the creameries 
part time. That is, he put in a shift and we run the farm here. 


The first creamery I remember would have been here in Midway. 
It was operated by Fred Buhler, the owner, and dad made butter for 
them along about 1917-1918. But earlier than that, dad worked in 
creameries owned by Mark Jeff in fact, one over there on the Hatch 
Farm. He run that one and one by the Midway Mill and finally he worked 
in two different ones in Midway, but my first recollection was when he 
run the butter-making operation for Fred Buhler. It would be on 2nd 
North between 2nd and 3rd West. 


It was mostly shipped away under the trade name of Wild Rose and 
as a kid, before I went to school, I used to go there and help make 
up waxed cartons that the pounds of butter slipped into. They were all 
Solid pack, not cubed like we have it today. We'd make probably three 
or four hundred pounds each day. 


I don't remember particularly having what you'd call a Home 
Evening, but I can remember that many times dad or mother would get us 
together and rehearse us on the stories of the Book of Mormon and 
Stories about Joseph Smith; and in my earliest life we had an aunt, 
Mrs. Selck, that came from Salt Lake City and would stay in the summer 
time with us. She was really an aunt by reason of the foster parents 
that raised mother and she came across the plains as a pioneer and 
personally knew Brigham Young. She used to tell us her experiences 
but I can't remember them anymore cause she died about 1928, but she 
spent a number of summers with us and told us how she liked Brigham 
Young. 


Dad was always very strong on tithe paying, living the word of 
wisdom, no tea or eoffee in the house. Some of the friends that came 
from Salt Lake told them if they had to have coffee, they'd have to 
bring their own and make it themselves cause dad or mother, both, would 
never allow it in the house. Dad would never do a thing on Sunday that. 
couldn't get by otherwise. He did work the creameries on Sunday which 
was a necessity, but later on when he got out of the creamery work along 
about 1920 or 1922 he didn't work in the creameries anymore and from 
then on he went to Sunday School with us but up to that date we kids 
were sent to Sunday School on our own, but he was always free for the 
Sacrament Meeting in the afternoon. We'd walk down and back about a 
‘mile to the church. The school was a mile too and we walked down and 
back all through the eight grades. In fact, the only year I didn't 
have to walk to school was my senior year at high school, 1929 and 1930, 
when the bus came to the door and picked us up. The rest of the time 
we walked to town and back for the school. It was a great thing when 
the bus came right to the door and picked us up and now my kids don't 
want to ride the bus, they want their own car. 


The first church position I ever remember'was a Deacons Quorum 
Secretary. I was ordained a deacon on the 24th of February before I 
was 12 years old, and I served as Secretary to the Teachers Quorum and 
also the Priest Quorum. I never became a President or Counselor until 
I became a Bishop because I was always a Secretary. That was my earliest 
work in the church, the Aaronic Priesthood. I was Secretary of the 
Young Mens Mutual Improvement Association from 1928 until I went on my 
mission in 1930. I was about 16 when I was:taken in.::..u 


I went on my mission in September of 1930. I was called to the 
Central States and went to Independence, Missouri. At that time, the 
Central states Mission took in Kansas and Missouri, Oklahoma and Texas, 
Arkansas and Louisiana. So after about a 4 hour layover at Independence, 
Missouri, I was sent to Dallas, Texas, to the East Texas District which 
was part of the Central States and it remained part of Central States 
until January 1931 and then they took Texas and Louisiana off and made 
the Texas Mission, and of course I served in the Texas Mission. There 
was about, as I recall, 28 missionaries at that time. When I was 
released in 1933, we were down to 26. 


I never was District President nor do I remember being a Senior 
Companion. I first on my mission was put to work to collect church 
census for a month with an Elder Bodine through the East Texas District, 
through towns of Greenville and Paris, and Borham and Texicana and all 
that country. We did lots of walking and my feet got sore and they put 
me in Dallas then for three or four months. Then in February they sent 
me to Wako and I spent 14 months there without an Elder Companion, just 
lady missionaries. The District President would come in often and on 
weekends or about every two weeks he'd stay over Sunday. And after 
that for the last ten months*of my mission I was in the office and was 
Mission Clerk. I came home in March 1933, just a week or two under 
30 months. 


I went through the 8 grades in Midway and then through the 4 
grades of High School and the 3 year Seminary Course and graduated 
as an honor student. 


D. A. Broadbent was the Seminary teacher the whole time, as I 
remember. He was Stake President at the same time. It was in '26, 
'27, and '28. I think he went in as Stake President while I was in 
Seminary from President Murdock. 


When I came home from my mission in 1933 (March), that fall in 
September my brother, Reed, and I opened a store in Midway and I worked 
about 3 years with him with the thought that we could earn enough from 
the store to keep two families. It proved that we couldn't. So in 
1935, as I could see that it wasn't enough for two families, I got a 
permit to ship "A" grade milk into Salt Lake. I shipped milk from then 
until the 29th of July, 1970, when I sold the cows. There was virtually 
35 years that I milked cows and then worked wherever I could pick up a 
day off and on. In 1966 then I took a part time job at the Homestead 
to do maintenance work. And in August 1969, I took the operation of 
the Midway Waste Water Treatment Plant. By 1970 I could see that I 
could get by with two part time jobs, so I disposed with the cows and kept 
a few acres of ground and sold the hay in the field and have made the 
living from then till now. 


I started out as a Ward Clerk in ward activity after I came from my 
mission in 1933. They almost immediately put me in as President of the 
4th Quorum of Elders and also Ward Mutual President and I stayed in 
those two positions then till the 9th of August 1935 when I became Ward 
Clerk. My father had been Ward Clerk for 24 and a half years up until 
that time. When they released him they put me in. Then I served as 
Ward Clerk until 1945 under two Bishops - Bishop Nephi Probst and Alma 
Huber. I was Ward Clerk under both of them. In 1945 I was taken first > 
counselor to Bishop Jorgensen, who was made Bishop, and on the 9th of 
March 1952 I was made Bishop and stayed Bishop until 14 July 1964. Along 
with this time, I taught Sunday School and Mutual classes all the time 
when I was Bishop. In fact, I taught the Gospel Doctrine class message 
for 18 years steady during the time I was serving as Ward Clerk and 
when counselor and after the Bishop time, there was some more. Then 
when I was released as Bishop, they took me on the Stake Sunday School 
Board. There I served for 2 years. When the Sunday School was disbanded 
or they changed the organization at least and did away with some of the 
class leaders, then I was taken as Stake Clerk (Ass.) and I had the 
Historical and the Aaronic reports. I then had that position for 6 years. 
I've had about all the clerk work there is. I have been a Mission Clerk 
and Stake Clerk and a Ward Clerk as well as Secretary of every organizatior 
there is butthe Sunday School. While I was in the mission field I was 
even Secretary of the Relief Society with the Mission President's wife. 

I helped write the lessons with her for the mission. 
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The winter I was called to be Bishop was the toughest winter I 
think that we ever had because my wife became pregnant with our last 
child we had. In September and about the middle of October she developed 
a bad cough and we thought it was just a bad cold and took her to the 
doctor and the doctor said, "No, it is a heart condition that has produced 
this cough, so she has to go to bed and wait until this baby comes." So 
she pretty well spent the time in bed most of that year that winter. 
That was a hard winter of '51 and '52; when the snow got 6 feet deed and 
I was milking the cows and taking care of her in bed and the kids (two 
of them were in school) and trying to cook and keep house and they came 
on the 9th of March and put me in Bishop under those conditions. It 
went till the 26th of May when they decided she couldn't carry the baby 
no longer, they'd have to take the baby. So they took the baby on the 
26th of May and that was when our last child was born in 1952. I guess 
that was the most trying winter we ever had. I don't think in our married 


life personally, maybe my wife has been more tried, but I've never been 
tried more than that winter that I was made Bishop. 


I don't recall that we received any added help in the home from the 
ward members, but I felt all the time that the ward members received me 
quite well. In fact, all the years I was Bishop I felt I had the support 
of the ward members because we were really financially and otherwise 
successful as a ward. I can't remember many refusals when we asked them 
to do something. During the time I was Bishop, we remodeled the church, 
practically built it new, and we never had a minutes trouble getting the 
money. In fact, when we dedicated it we had $2600.00 balance in the bank 
on Dedication Day. Then we built it in 15-1/2 months so we didn't really 
experience any trouble. I felt that we had good support. We had about 
95% pay their budget. Course we didn't assess them more than $20.00 or 
$25.00 a family, but they all paid it and it was better than a few paying 
a lot. 


When I became Bishop, I selected Ray Gertsch as my first counselor. 
He had been the second counselor to Joe Jorgensen and Wilburn Huffaker 
had been the Ward Clerk to Joe Jorgensen, I took him as Second Counselor 
and then selected Kay Probst as Ward Clerk. Kay Probst served as Ward 
Clerk about 2 or 3 years,then he was taken into the High Council and then 
, Russell Walpole served as Ward Clerk till we were released in 1964. But 
they were good help, top help to support. 


We were in bad need of something to be done with the church house, 
especially the floors. The floors had rotted until the ladies with high 
heels would go right down through them. The roof leaked. In fact, the 
first summer I was Bishop the ceiling fell off, the plaster fell off 
and we went and plastered that up ourselves. So we realized that we 
needed something done with the church badly. We first thought we'd just 
shingle it and put a new floor in the basement so we raised $1000.00 to 
do that. Then we all felt if we could see our way clear we'd just go 
through the whole thing and so we practically built it new. It cost 
us $115,000.00. 


That was one of the main goals that we had. We also had a goal 
I remember to cut the Senior Aaronic Priesthood numbers down and I 
think we took about 12 while we were in and we gained a few new ones, 
but we ended up with less. We had a very definite plan, as I remenber, 
to try to get a ward farm to produce the hay budget for the Welfare 
Farm at Hailstone. We had one chance to buy and then it came in conflict 
with one member in our ward so we backed out and so we never made that 
accomplishment. Even today the ward doesn't own a farm to pay their 
assessment. But we had those main three goals and we accomplished one, 
we feel, pretty good. 


We had pretty good attendance always and we run 40% and better in 
Sacrament meeting, about 50% in Sunday School. Our auxilliaries worked 
good. We had several stake workers. As I remember, we had 26 stake 
workers from our ward. Probably the most faith promoting thing that 
ever happened in my experience as Bishop was the building of the church. 
The way we were able to meet the problems and meet the finances. Quite 
a number of times when we'd work the Gay there and there'd be a problem 
we could not hardly figure out how to solve. Sometimes the next morning 
we'd go back and know just how to do it. And I think maybe the most 
faith promoting experience I had was the way the Lord helped us build 
the church. It is not the best church in the church, but it is a lot 
better than we had and I think the ward has enjoyed it, and I think we 
are fortunate to have only one ward in it even yet today. While I was 
Bishop, we had 13 missionaries out at one time. 


Most of these new homes around here don't have membership here. 
I don't know what the membership is now, but when I was released as 
Bishop in 1964, we still only had a membership of 418 is all. Most of 
the homes built in Swiss Alpine don't have membership. None in Oakhaven. 
Interlocken belongs to Midway lst Ward. Ours are nealy all weekend homes. 
We don't collect any memberships. 


I remember we had quite a number of entertainments. We even began 
with entertainments before we had clearance to build the church. We put 
on minstral shows and entertainments and started to raise money. We 
raised quite abit of the money, probably one-third of the money and 
about one-third through labor cause we were able to donate labor then 
and they allowed us $1.50 an hour for our donated labor and we donated 
alot of labor. We did lots of the work ourselves. When we had clearance 
to build the church, I got up in one of the Sacrament Meetings right at 
that time and told them we thought that every family that could should 
pay $250.00 to get it going. Any widows and those that were hard 
pressed could pay part of that as they could. That is the only direct 
cash assessment we ever made, and out of that we raised about one-third 
of it and about one-third in entertainment and about one-third in donated 
labor. We asked every man to donate 10 days as a beginner, but many of 
them donated alot more. Some donated into the hundreds of days and I 
know one personally, but I don't want it put in there. I donated 
personally 335 days to the building of that church, 8 hours a day. 
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That is where we raised most of the money. There was lots that 
donated 40 or 50 days. Wilburn donated alot of labor and Ray did and 
we other members. If I started to name beyond the bishopric members, 
I'd leave some out. David Provost was the first man that came and 
helped the first day and he wasn't a very religious man outwardly, but 
that was the success of it because we just buckled in and worked. I 
don’t believe I could have told the ward membership “You go work" if 
I had not gone. We hit a pretty low point financially. Then I'd put 
an 8 hour day at the church, milk the cows before I went, and put an 8 
hour job at the church supervising two or three working with me, then 
after I'd come home and put up the hay -- sometimes half the night. 


We had good percentage of help from the Priesthood Quorums, the 
adult Aaronic. We had men that you never saw in church that would be 
there helping put down the sub floor or something like that. One day 
we had two men who were bitter enemies in daily life kneeling side by 
side nailing sub floor in the church.and getting along fine. They were 
both adult aaronic and would fight over their lines and boundaries every 
day out of church and they were never seen in church, but they were 
there more than one day nailing the sub floor. 


It wasn't our privilege to recommend Seventies so that was out. 
When a Priest became about 19, I think that was the age then, if he was 
active, we ordained him an Elder or recommended him. I think a time or 
two--I don't recall asking to recommend a High Priest. Generally the 
Stake President would say, "Well, is there any in your ward you think 
would be better as a High Priest because of their age?" And we 
recommended to the President that we advance a few that way, Our main 
advancement program was with the boys as they turned 19 and either went 
on missionsor if they were good active boys, we did not get them all. 
But if the boy was a little lax, we worked with him and if he'd straighten 
up alright and if he didn't, we'd hold off till he did and some never did. 
One or two never did. We had pretty good activity in the Aaronic 
Priesthood too. I remember when the Stake Committee came and chided 
because we had two boys in the entire priesthood who were inactive and 
they called a meeting with us and we said we had done about all we could 
do and the stake leader said, "If you've done all you can do, we'll take 
over if we may." And I said, "That's very fine. You go right ahead." 
But they never got any further than we did. 


We were good in ward teaching as far as report is concerned. We 
had a good percentage of visits. I've always felt that ward teaching 
and even todays home teaching should be more effective. We probably 
should have more effective teaching, but visit wise we always had a high 
percentage. And genealogy as far as sheets and research, we had pretty 
good Temple work. As a Bishopric, we go 17 or 18 times a year and we 
had lots of members that went good. On sheets prepared, I can't really 
Say. We had lots working, but what their accomplishments were I can't 
say. 
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We had pretty good fellows as instructors. They were quite devoted. 
We even used older men in the Priest Quorum. We used a man, Joe Huber, 
who was in his late 70's and the boys really liked him. He was a good 
influence. We used older men when we could and the boys seemed to 
respect them. 


Toward the latter end of my Bishop experience we conducted an 
annual interview with these boys and girls. I did it alone. Talked to 
them about their problems and tried to gain their confidence and tried 
to instruct them, especially the Priest age. I had lots of interviews 
trying to instruct them how to conduct themselves when they started 
dating and so on. I used to tell them, “I went with my wife from August 
until May and never kissed her" and they looked at me with a look that 
said, I was either a liar or I was crazy.: But it is still the truth. 


We had a few hurt feelings, but I can't say we had any problems 
with that. We tried to make everyone welcome. One thing that we did 
do was make an annual visit into every home in the ward. Sometimes all 
four of us and sometimes we divided up. But every year in the 29 years 
that I was in the Bishopric, Ward Counselor and Ward Clerk and Bishop, 
we conducted that visit to every home in the ward every year. 


I can't specifically remember about Temple Marriage, but we usually 
stressed and recommended it. I guess we were down like the rest of the 
church. Maybe not as badly as now because I know when I was Stake Clerk 
we were as low as 30%, but we had them marry out of the church. I've had 
them come to me when they had to. Those things were not uncommon then 
either. 


President Cummings was the President when I went in as Bishop and 
then President Call at the very end. President Cummings was very 
complimentary of our activities as was his nature. He went all out to 
make people feel good, not necessarily overdoing it but made you feel 
good. I got along well with President Call. We had a good relationship. 
They asked us often for Stake help and we never turned them down. They 
both gave us credit for never turning them down. My attitude was this: 
Why should I deny an individual another responsibility or change of 
activity. If the Stake wanted them, take them and we'd train another. 
I felt to tell the Stake "No, you can't have this person" was doing the 
individual an injustice in not giving them that experience, which they 
otherwise would have. 


I think we were blessed when I first went in. It could have gone 
the other way. It was a faith promoting experience that my wife got 
along as well as she did and has been with me all this time. President 
Cummings gave her a blessing before she went in the hospital and promised 
her that things would turn out allright. We had another experience with 
Bob when he was in Junior High and had to miss three months of school 
due to Rhuematic Fever. They kept him out of gym activity through his 
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first three years of High School and then when he became a senior, 

Dr. Green figured it would be good for him because his health was 
better and he ought to get into gym. And so the school insisted. It 
was not too long after school started, about Christmas time, they were 
doing pushups at the High School and Bob not being used to it went blind 
in one eye. He came home and we took him to the doctor and he said he 
had a massive hemorrhage on the retina of the eye and made it so he 
couldn't see. He sent us to a specialist and the specialist in Provo 
made the same diagnosis and gave us not too much hope that he'd see out 
of that eye again. He said that he'd never seen young men in that 
condition. He had seen older women who were expectant that had problems, 
but he gave us some medicine to see what we could do. Along in January 
we had Stake Conference and Elder Lee was the conference visitor and so 
I asked President Cali, who was the President at that time, if it would 
be possible to have Elder! Lee give him a blessing. He said he'd see. 

So after the afternoon session of conference, President Call, Elder Lee, 
and myself, and the counselor of President Call, met on the stage of the 
old Heber Second Ward and there gave Bob a blessing and Elder Lee sealed 
the anointing and he promised Bob that he'd be able to regain sufficient 
Sight to carry on his activities throughout his life, and we were quite 
happy about it. As time went on, it took months, but his sight came 
back to where he was able to carry on quite normally and it doesn't 
bother him very much. He is able to work and read and he gets along 
very normally. Elder Lee's blessing was fulfilled exactly to him at a 
time when the doctor and even us thought he'd lose the sight in one eye. 
That was quite an experience in itself. 


What really got us going to build the church was Margaret Muir, who 
was a widow in the ward, one day gave me a dollar. "I want this to start 
a building fund for the ward" she said, "To build a new church for the 
ward." So with the one dollar she gave me we opened an account in the 
ward books on the building fund and we transferred then into it the 
balance that we had when we were going to put a new floor and shingles 
and didn't do it. We took and added to it and that started our building 
fund. But in November of 1974, just about Veterans Day, I came down with 
the mumps. I thought I'd had them before, but I hadn't apparently. They 
went down and up and everywhere else on me and I was really in bad shape 
for three weeks. During this particular time, they had Stake Conference 
and the conference visitor came out and asked all tbe Bishops to stay 
and they said they were all here but one, and they asked where the one 
was and President Cummings said, "He is home in bed with the mumps." 

The conference visitor could hardly believe that, but it was true and 

the mumps really treated me very bad. We started to build the new church 
on the 21st of March 1955 and I still had the mumps then and all the 
trouble that went with it. Had ulcers with it and the lining had gone 
out of my stomach and intestines and I was pretty sick yet and living 

on milk alone, but about midsummer it began to clear up but I was under 

a doctor's care for about 7 or 8 months after having the mumps. 


Between that and working quite hard, I guess I did look quite 
tough. President Cummings came one day and said, "If I didn't get to 
looking better, he'd have to release me." That is about the substance 
of that one. But they (mumps) got in my pancreas and liver and all the 
glands in my body and Doctor Draper said that I had a pretty rough deal. 
I think that, and when I was on my mission when I had a major operation, 
was my sickest days. 


When I had been on my mission for about 10 months, from September 
to July 1931, it was on the 4th of July when I came down with appendicitis, 
I was living alone. The lady that had rented me a room, they were not 
members of the church, but rented just a furnished room for $3.00 a week. 
And I was living there and she came to realize I was sick and she notified 
the Mission President in Huston, Texas, that I was sick. He made an 
investigation and I was taken to the doctor and pronounced it 
appendicitis. They wanted to ship me back to Salt Lake to the L.D.S. 
Hospital and I didn't want to come back. I wanted to get it over with 
there, not come home for awhile and go back, so they decided to let me 
stay. The First Presidency decided to let me have it done there in 
Wako. I was operated on there for appendicitis in July and they never 
healed up. Then I went for 18 months, from July of 1931 to November of 
1932, with a partially healed side. It just wouldn't heal up good. But 
in November they did it over. Took all the old scar out and scar tissue 
and sewed everything to the back and put a bunch of buttons up the front 
to hold it together. It was done in Houston. I was working in the office. 
I was operated on in a woman's and children's hospital and I'd been out 
26 months then and I think that was the most homesick I have ever been 
on my mission. The Mission President was permitted to come and witness 
the operation and it was done with a local anesthetic, a spinal. He 
visited with me. It was about a 4 hour operation and the doctor said, 
"You watch the clock, we'll be done in about 15 minutes," and it drug on 
to 4 hours. I was terribly sick. Then the Mission President got the 
flu and they wouldn't let him come so for 10 days in the hospital I never 
saw a person I had seen before. This was a Baptist Hospital. One night 
after I'd been there about 6 days, there was a kid that had T.B. in a 
wheelchair and he played a guitar and sang and he came up on the Sth 
floor where I was and through the corridors singing "Springtime In The 
Rockies" and "Utah Trail" and all those western songs and I could not 
take it. I just laid in bed and cried. The nurse came in, she was a 
girl just my age and I'd been 19 or 20 then, she looked at me and said, 
"What is the matter with you?" and I said, "I don't know." She went 
out and came back with a needle and gave me a shot in the arm and I never 
woke up till the next morning. That was the most homesick I ever got on 
my mission. I spent 10 days in the hospital and they took me home in 
the ambulance and then I spent 30 more days in bed at the mission office. 
before I was able to get up. The first meal I had out of bed was on 
Christmas day and that was about the 20th of November when I was done. 
And the doctor then told me, "You better get a good education cause 
with your physical condition and the shape you are in, you'll never do 
another days work when you get home." But he was mistaken. I've worked 
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some since, but that was the mission experience. It was kind of 
unfortunate, but that was one of the reasons they took me into the 
office. So I wouldn't have to travel so much. It gave me good 
experience in the mission office. I handled the tithing records and 
all the mission auxilliaries records but the Sunday School. That's 
why I say I have been secretary of every organization but the Sunday 
School. 


As far as the church program is concerned, I say this: All that 
I've ever amounted to, whatever it is, is through church activity. It 
has not been through formal education. My total experience has been 
the outgrowth of the church and if I could give any advice, I would 
say start young and early to be consistent and to work in the church. 
It is a great education to work in the church. My mission experience 
and my teaching experience has helped a great deal with the other 
problems of every day life and as far as a Testimony of the Gospel, 
I'm sure the Gospel is true. I've had plenty of testimony and witness 
and experience, prayers answered in the home with our sickness. In 
fact, in our home the one of the first things when our children got 
Sick, even my wife, was the request to have dad give us a blessing. 
We know that will help, and it is even carrying over to the grand kids. 
I know that the Lord blesses us. He has been kind to us as a family 
and my advice is to live closer to the Lord than I have. We all can 
do better and the better we can do the better off we are. But I often 
say that what I've accomplished has been through church activity and 
the Lord's blessings because I didn't get it through education. And 
I would not say that I had talent because when I went through high 
school I was so bashful I hated to even answer "present" to the roll 
call, let alone say anything more in class. As far as other activity, 
in 1944-45 I served two terms as President of Midway Irrigation Company. 
In 1952 I went on the county welfare board and served for 23 years. 
The last 6-7 years I was chairman of the board. I served for 6 years 
on the board of trustees of the County Hospital. Now I've been 7 years 
with the County Planning Commission and have been chairman of that for 
the last 5 years. That's the activity other than church. 


I talk to alot of funerals--into the hundreds and I've often 
thought when I was kid in high school, I could never have thought of 
doing that--a 2-1/2 minute talk in church nearly killed me.  Funerals 
today are not easy and I never thought I'd be able to talk to a funeral, 
but you get that experience and hardly a year goes by that I don't 
have 4 or 5 and its been that way for 30 years. The church is a "No.1" 
thing in a person's life. They need a certain amount of education it 
is true, but I'll tell you after you get the basics in high school it 
is alright to go to college but if you really want to go somewhere 
above that you have to depend on the Lord and the church to take you 
the rest of the way. 


sys 


I always had a very good relationship with the counselors, 
Brother Gertsch and Wilburn Huffaker. We worked together 19 years 
in the Bishopric, also Kay Probst and Russell Walpole. We went to 
the Temple often together. We generally took a night in the summer 
and went to the Homestead and have a meal together and even since being . 
released, we've been together alot--go to the Temple together and work 
together. We've had a very good relationship. A very good feeling. 
Even back through the other Bishoprics when I served with Bishops and 
counselors, I never remember having a single problem in a Bishopric 
and I served under 3 Bishops and then was Bishop myself. We built the 
church in 15-1/2 months from when we broke ground until we dedicated 
it and we had $2600.00 in round figures in the bank when we dedicated 
the church and we used that money to pay the ward assessment when the 
first Seminary was built down by the new high school. We had enough 
money to pay our ward assessment without asking the ward to pay a dime 
for their share. 


We had lots of funny experiences. In 1935, when Nephi Probst was 
put in as Bishop and Alma Huber was lst counselor and Roy Huffaker as 
2nd counselor and I was the ward clerk, we had a going-out-party for 
old Jacob Probst and the former Bishopric and kinda too a welcome-in- 
party for us. They dressed us up as "Babies" and put bibs on us and 
gave us each a lamb bottle with a pint of milk in it and put us up on 
the stage to see which of us could suck that milk down the fastest. 

I won. That was a laugh for years in our ward. 


On the 21st of January, was 66 years of family service. By 
special permission at the church office I had the opportunity to go 
search the old records and find exactly when my father, August C. Kohler, 
was made Ward Clerk of the Midway lst Ward and found it to be January 
21, 1911. He served as Ward Clerk until the 9th of August, 1935, when 
he was released and I was put in as Ward Clerk. I served then as Ward 
Clerk, Counselor, and Bishop until July 14, 1964. When I was released, 
my brother, Alvin Kohler, was made lst counselor and he served until 
the Bishopric was released and then his son, Norman, was made Bishop 
and is serving today. So at this writing today it has been now the 
past 66 years that between my father, his 2 sons, and now a grandson, 
have continuously had a member of the family in the Midway Second Ward 
Bishopric. 
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On October 4, 1937, I married Eva Virginia Street of Midway. 
The marriage was performed in the Salt Lake Temple by Stephen L. 
Chipman who was Temple President. 


We had five children, four survives: Elma Rae, Wilma, 
Robert S. and Paul LeRoy. 


I was 
I was 
I was 
I was 


I was 
in the old 


I was 


ordained a Deacon February 19, 1924, by George A. Davis. 
ordained a Teacher October 17, 1926, by Jacob Probst. 

ordained a Priest November 26, 1929, by Fredrick Hasler. 
ordained an Elder September 21, 1930, by D.A. Broadbent. 


ordained a High Priest October 17, 1937, by Adolfia Y. Duke 
Stake Tabernacle at Heber City, Utah. 


ordained a Bishop April 9, 1952, by Delbert L. Stapley. 


